
TheTra^e^ ofUzccXtt 

Tran You comcmoft carefully vpon your houre. 

«4r.'ris nowftrooketwelue, get thee to bed 

F/v*».Forthis rehefe much thanks, ti&bittercold. 

And 1 am tick at heart. 

Haucyou had guard ^ 

Fr4>$m Not a Moufc h rring. 

^4T. Wc l, good night : 

If you d oc meet and Marcellks. * 

The riualls of my watch, bid them make haft. 

Enter HernttO'And 
ceUm^ 

froHcifiti. 1 tbinkc X heare them ilaBd ho , who » 

there ? 

IforAi Friendii to this ground;* 

Afar. And Leegcmen to the 7)aw» 

Fran. Giueyou good night*. 

{JHarceUm^ O ^ farewell hoa«ft Souldiers , who bath te- 

licifd you ? 

Fr4«.^erwr^ hath my place j glue you good night.Fjcrt Tran, 

Tar. Say whac, is HoratU there ^ 

Herd. Apeeceofhim, 

JSar, Welcome Horatia, welcome good Marctint, 

Hera. What ha $ thjs thing appear’d agaihe to oieht ^ 

Bar. I hauefeene nothing. 
cJWdr, Ffwdtw fayes 'tis but a fantade. 

And w 11 not let beliefe take hold of him. 

Touching this diruded light twice reenel>f vs. 

Therefore I haue tmreared him along. 

With vs to watch the minutes of this night, , 

That if againethh'apparition come. 

He may approue our eyes and fpeake to it. 

/ford. ru(h,Tufli, ’twill not appeaiCi 
Sit downe a while, 

Andlct vs oBcc agaioc aflaUe youf caret. 


-at. 


Trtncf cf Denmarkc. 

That are fo fortified againft our ftoty, 

What we haue two nights feene. 

Btra. Well, fit we downe, 

And let vs heate 2?dr«drd# fpeake of this. 

WhM yondftS?fl« thatsWeflward from the Pole; 

Had made his coutfe t'illuroin that part of heauen 

Where now it burnes, iJ^farctUa* and my lelie 

The Bell then beating one. 

» ' 


Enter Gheii. 

Mar. Peace breake thee off looke where it comes agaioe. 

Bar. In the fame figure like the Kingthats dead. 

Mar. ThouartaScholIerfpeakctoitffardtie. 

Herru Moft like, it horrovves me with fearc and wonder. 
JBdr. It would be (poke to. 

Mar. Speake toit Heratia . r . t. 

Hera. What art thou that vfurpft this time of night, 
Together with that faire and warlike forme. 

In which the Maiefty of buried ©e«»drie 

Did fomtimes marchiby heauen I charge thee (peak. 

Mar. It if offended. 

Bar, See it fiaukes away. 

Hera. Stay, fpeake, fpeake I charge thee fpeake. 

ExitGheSi, 

A/dr. Tis gone and win not BJifwcre. 

Bar. How now H*rdf»«,you tremble 8£ lookp^e. 

Is not this fomething more then phantafie ? 

What thinke you of it ? 

Hera. Beforemy God I might not this belccue. 

Without the fcnfiblc and ttue auoucb 
Ofmincowneeics. 
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